can't break. It is different to the other ties of life. They
stretch or bend. They admit of degree. They're different.'
'Exactly so. But won't you let me just run down to
Howards House, and save you all the discomfort? I will
really not interfere, but I do so thoroughly understand the
kind of thing you Schlegels want that one quiet look round
will be enough for me/
Margaret again thanked her, again kissed her, and then
ran upstairs to see her brother.
He was not so well.
The hay fever had worried him a good deal all night.
His head ached, his eyes were wet, his mucous membrane,
he informed her, in a most unsatisfactory condition. The
only thing that made life worth living was the thought of
Walter Savage Landor, from whose Imaginary Conversations
she had promised to read at frequent intervals during the
day.
It was rather difficult. Something must be done about
Helen. She must be assured that it is not a criminal offence
to love at first sight A telegram to this effect would be
cold and cryptic, a personal visit seemed each moment
more impossible. Now the doctor arrived, and said that
Tibby was quite bad. Might it really be best to accept
Aunt Juley's kind offer, and to send her down to Howards
End with a note?
Certainly Margaret was impulsive. She did swing
rapidly from one decision to another. Running down-
stairs into the library, she cried: * Yes, I have changed my
mind; I do wish that you would go.'
There was a train from King's Cross at eleven. At half
past ten Tibby, with rare self-effacement, fell asleep, and
Margaret was able to drive her aunt to the station.
* You will remember, Aunt Juley, not to be drawn into
discussing the engagement Give my letter to Helfen, and
say whatever you fed yourself; but do keep clear of the
relatives. We have scarcely got their names straight yet,
and, besides, that sort of thing is so uncivilized and wrong.'
* So uncivilized?* queried MrsMunt, fearing that she was
fosiog the point of some brilliant remark.
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